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And sprinkled water and fanned the brow,
And soon the life-blood warm Began again to pulse and flow. The dark-fringed eyelids opened slow, And the large eyes gazed on her husband's face.
"Without my lord no abiding place
Is this drear world.    If thou refuse
The easy way that I would choose,
Be sure a harder way I will find
To follow thy steps with devotion blind.
IVe obeyed my lord without word of blame,
Now my right as thy wedded wife I claim."
The Emperor sat on his gilded throne,
While the courtiers thronged around, And the jest and whisper through the hall
Made a sinister, sibillant sound. With a wolfish glare their eyes were bright, And their white teeth gleamed with a fierce delight At the feast of blood which a kindly fate Had spread for their delectation great.
Great Caesar nodded.    The guard threw wide The folding doors, and side by side The noble pair paced into the hall, And silent stood before them all.
The husband's head was bowed with shame, But courage shone high on the face of his dame, Her eyes were steady and her lips were proud, As she bravely met that jeering crowd.